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JHE NEW PL

“Funabashi’” Iy o
May Bring on

F we dan't have war with Japan now {t won't be the fanlt

I Miron, who went there as our

by way of Broadway and Thirty-ninth street last night,
formation of white-light patriots, it may be well to add Lhat Mr.
went as though he were going to his own funeral.

It happened at the Casino in “Funabeas

Japanese call to arms nor the name of a
eal production,”
Waters., In
boom.

7RIS ’
MING !

Alice Fischer, as Nan Llvingston,
meets with an accident
sne foretcid.

her from Fourteenth strect uptown,

“Iast weel at the Plaza
I got the pazazza.'*
Alise Fulton sang har shap-girl troubles with a cerisa smile that just muat

except wien she pause

her droas

es 1. of ’ , 8he dance
ner Trilby dance,
ved and wuipped, o ¢

of the whole perfor
r. Rock inver
vesr a goud

ton's face set n d

serves only a ieather medal for the
wa n played Owney Me-
o & wio ceiried the

the 3iu-jitsu

gospel
kingdom. As

of Tom Shurkey !nt

was quite apparent In
“Tie Orchid, Mr. Rock s a good
dancer but a bad actor, and last n t
he gave Mr. Cobb's funniest character
and best “‘Unes’ a cold biooded “knock-
out.”’ A comedian might have donse
something for the autnhior who blushed
unseen—but Mr. Rock is not a ocome-
dlan.

On the other hand, Percy Ames, a
clever, though extra dry, comedlan, who
brought h's English accent ucross with
him, was overburdened wity a part that
was “‘joliy" this and 'jolly'" that, untdl

sou wished yourself jolly well rid of
hitm.
For more than one reason ‘‘Funa-

bashi" did not live up to its first syl-
lable, The music sounded as though it
had been writlen before, and {t was
more remarkable for {ts noise than for
ita melody. It freshened up a bdit in
the sacond act, however, and the third
act opened with a pretty chorus, (n
which Miss Margaret Calvert carrled

the burden of tha song. There was also a dainty minuet, which caught the ear of

the house and gave the overworked show

Walter PPercdval was ths
seemed to pleasa hin very much,
paper and

A =ailo
through it
himself at the nearest bar.

This ‘turn” was enough

Margaret Rutledge in the role of a Brlltvm

the influemz,
The plece lacks life and character. Tt

v, . AR
WA really funny comedian might make “Funabashi

with Jdinlogue by Irvin S. Colb,
1o sceise can it bo regarded as [liragt,

umtil you learned that

, 09 though abashad, In the ¢
Sie danced as {n ‘"1

{mpassionad baritone,
but which really should be wrapped in pink
presented to some poor but deserving chorus girl. It might even be
©of use to Miss Vera Michelena, whose ginging, like her acting, was a trifle harsh,
chorus fell as fint as the two acrobatic “Bumps’” who tumbled

Another welird feature of the proceedings was Miss
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=5 WHAT DOES
&7 b3 spylesy MAMA'S PRECIOUS
of Mr. Joseph 2 w p "TTLE SNOOKUMS
musical-comedy Secretary of Wa SEE \N THE _/
For ti\‘:‘n-i! BOOK CASE ? }

“Funabasli' 14
ikefast food. 1t is a *
and mueic 1
sccond or thiy

Now,
new by

Knowing Mr. Cobb as & felinw-sla
Wi to wear
thig brotherly office, we had looked fur

hieips nt typewiriters

ward to seeiug the funny alde o il
but truth compels us to state ! w
suw only the broaiiside of Joseph. Th!
Becretary of War dropped hls box of
“ealve’” bafore ke swvas falrly ar 1
and from that time on extended on

the lemon branch of peace to the Casin

Lusitania of music-less com

DOES BABN

WANT A

WHAT'S THE
MATTER w|2z
WTTLE APPLE
DUMPL!NQ?/{]

DARLING,
SEE P\TTY
PICTURE!

HERE'S
A BOOYt THATYS
¢OT SOME NICE
PICTURES IN
T !

edy, Misgs Alice Fischer, hovo into sigr
aboard a finrik.sha, and went
in the wreck that followed as a matte:
of course-—or avoirdupois. This wa

funnier chan Mlss JMscher's “singing."”

Miss Maude }Fulton wes the only mem-
ber of the cest who kept on her pro-
fesstona] feet from start to finizh, and
this in spMe cf the fact that she has
been going to rehearsals at a hospit 1l
for some tima past ‘ratéler an-.
brighter than ever, gsho wus as llvely as
the shopping district on bargain day
in the ready C-a-s-h! role of Macy
Bloomingdale Saks, and her song of the
stores, "I've Been Discharged by Them
All'* for wkich ehe has Paul West t

thank, was easily the best number in
thes piace. Verse by versc you followe

dowt

WHICH BOOh

& Orc

IS 1T YOU WANT
BABY, DEAR®?

HERE'S THE
TELEPHONE BOOK | (-
IT'S THE LAST

LOOR WHAT
HE'S POINTING AT?
LOOK IT'S OUR

BAKERY |

WHY SURE
HE KNOwWS!NoOw

cmrw;

| I

The Adventurer

Lioyd Osbourne.
(Copyright, 1907, by D. Appieton & Co.)

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

lewis Kirkpatrick (niciuained “‘hirk’) s
& PIUCKY youliy Alnericall, wio, stranded In
Laadon, embarss & LIYBlerious elilerprise
thatl promises wea!th. The expeddtion I8
under the lexdership of four people—West.
brook, a nous iuveator; Dr. Von Zedt-
witz, & Cernman sclentdst; Mrs. 1 (choock,
an enormousiy Wealthy old lady, and Capt.
Jackson, & fussy martinet, \Westbrook bullds
& miguty ship, the Fortuna, erected upon
wheels, and thus capaoie of salilng on land.
There are 200 men in the party. They are
encamped near the ship in a South Ameri-

Maude Fulton, as Macy Blooming-
dale Saks, In her song, ‘‘I've Been
Discharged by Them All."

an excuse for being. can plain.  Kirk falls in love with West-
[ tlhi] with a falsetto fimdsh that | brook's lovely = daugnter, Vera. He Is

made second officar, when, with a plcked
crew, the Fortuna starts on her inland Voy-
luge.  Von Zedtwitz was once captured and
enslaved by savages !n that country, and
found a burled city called Caseagularl, con-
| taining e great subtorranean chamber full
jof gold bars, It {s this hoard they seek.
A vaat army of mounted savages, armed
with rifles and bows, attacik the ship, which
charges through them and puts them to rout.
Kirk takes command during the fight, and
i afterwwrd made captain, Jackson and ¥ ret
Officer Haines being deposed for ocowardlce,
The pwogress of the Jartuna 1s checked while
the wounde! are under treaunemt.

make Mr. Waters rush out and drown
helress, rvho had apparently inherited

ghould ba given a vigorous shaking up,
worthy of its funny namae.
CHARLIDS DARNTON.

ETTY VINENTS 155
) OURIS““)ANDMADDMGL e

CHAPTER XX.
(Continued.)
New Honors,
OICES drew near him—two
s; shadowy flgures in Qloso and ceon-
fidential talk—Vera and the tall,

thin, boyish doctor.

“It will be an hour before I dare to
I can do nothing
little, It's what's
oilled a capital operation,”

He Loves His Cousin. \

Dear Betty:
AM eighteen and have been going
with my oousin, who is my age. I
know she loves me and her love is
returned. Do you think it would be
right to marry her in & dew years?
ANXIOUS.
When you both grow older there is no
pbjootion to a marriage provided you
are not first cousins. In New York
State, however, first cousins are per-
mitted to marry.

A Family Dispute.

Dear Batty:

HAVE been golng with a young lady,
of whom I think a great deal, for
over two years, A short time ago a

dispute arose between her marrled sis-
ter, brother-in-law and herself, in which
the brother-in-law made a disparaging
remark concerning my friend. Was {t
my place to mix up in th. 'r family af-
fairs or not? The dispute arose about
things not concerning me. « B0

I do not think that it was your place

to mix in with the fam!ily dispute unless
weu are engaged to the young lady,

A Despicabie Sister.

Dear Detty:
AM seventeen and am employed n a
I slore where my mind has been groat-
ly developed threugh meeting (iffer-

ent clusses of people. I lhave a sister
wiho Is prettiar than I, but not as hright,
She, thinking that 1 would outdo

ger
when talking 1o our ac mx.x:x‘.anu cs (or I
don't know what I8 In hoer mind), epeals

11 about me to all our boy and girl
friends, which malkes ime most miser-
able. IHouw can ! make myscll lovable?

LOVELRSS,
Your slstar shows a despleable chap-
acter in speaking against you. Act In
your natura! way, and by vour conduot
you wlil disprove her remarks. Your

-y »

“But he has a strong constitution.'

“That's almost a drawback, Miss
Westbrook., A wvitality lowered by long
Wdlk Ne.l't the Cllfb. {liness Is preferable to that of a strong,

Dear Betty: hearty fo!in:v stmuck «.!uwx:‘ in the full
W}n“u ts the proper way to walk tide of health and strength, The vio-

friends will soon see that {t Is she, and
not you, that should be avoided,

with a lady, on her left side or on lent arrest s equivalent tp, wrecking

her right side? N. N, |an express traln with its own brakes,'

The man should walk nearest the curb “Tou will call me wien I;m wa.n‘lo:i?"

whether it is the right or loft side of| ~ON Yes— That s, ,f. FOuBtink
the lady. you're Wyave enough to—to"—
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: Kirk Again

{Vera's Bravery.

0000

Te

T e Ria R alereiee a

DOD O OO

not

afraid, doctor
mysalf if T allowed any squeamishriess

I'd desplse |
to stand in the poor fellow's way 1
may faint afterwamd, but until the
operation is over you can ra'yv on me.’
‘'Miss Westbrook, yof .are a thor-
ouzhbred,"’

“"No—just a woman.”

“And gh. ming the men, as veur srx
always does. Those chaps mean well,
but yeu can see yourself how stup!d and
useless theay are. I'd rather have you
In the sick bay than a dozen of them.” |

“Thank you, doctor.”

“Get a little alr, then come back., 1
want to puf Weaver on the table and
get out that arrowhead. I'm sure It's
in there.”

“Very well,
wanted." {

Phillips turned and left her standing |
there alone, Kirk called to her softly.

I'll stay here till I'm

iShe started and then came toward him

in the darkmess. In an instant she was
in his arms, her face burning under his .
kisses, her little, hot hands clinging to

SO0
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Is Vera He Ioves Her, and She Puts Hi _
She Pleads Earnestly With Him to Abandon the Hunt for 1reasure

his. He pressed her to him In a fever | irreaistible strength, to rouse to frenzy

of delight and exultation She waa his, that ‘most sevage of all egolsms. To
e “ut; kx S, x her from all the fates submit was rapture—to belleve that
e T s i o one had no cholce—to feol a deliclous
and would uever leot her go again, He heintase . :
had no thought of har distress, ler ! V¢ Pies3ness, and swoon In an {ron
shame, her panting whispers to be re- '!'-r.““}"-_ -
leased. He kissed her until sha forgot ..,t"k' darling?
everything in an ecstase of love, till] Yes, sweetheart.'

oy S
her ilps were as eager as bls, till in | “You would do aaything for me,
that resistless torrent of emotion she | Wouldn't you?"

was swept herdlong, powerless to save| “Of courss I would*™

herself. “Even it it were very disagrecabla?’
“What do you mean. Vera? 1 don't
“He Loved Her.” understand.’”
“Kirk, Capt. Jackso AL
He told her that he loved her. Ol | pgpe P ELRe
how he loved her! Io had loved her i
from the flrst day—loved and hatediA Glrl S Appea',

her—both. Hated her for her beauty |
that had torturad hlin without ceasing. |
But she was lhis now., He extorted the |
He put the most
words into her mouth

et

t's crazy for us to go on, Oh, don't
hate me for saying {t! But, Kirk, please,
for my sake. No, you must listen—you
‘xnust, you must. It is too dangerous
and  and teriible to g0 on. Think of all those

her,

endearing

crushed her untll she repeated them— |poor fellows lying there. Nothing 1s |
repeated them again and agaln, with | worth such a prico—no, not all the
tender, mocking varlations, The priml- | treasure in the world! It was all very

tive woman in
erced,

her wanted to be co-
to flutter in the

wa.l berfore. It was delightful then, It

bonds of an | was {nspiriting and splenddd. Lut now

Train Your Eyes to See.

By Helen Bruce Wallace.

HE business girl, to whom a tralned observation {s an fnvaluabla sssn*
should note the things in the shop windows as ghe passes and sco

many she can recall, It may

As a woman or man s met
at a glance whatls worn.

When you look at a pileture don’t s
detadls.

Do you know the color ef the eyes of your nearest and dcarest?

cannot picture them easily, then must y
eye,

This seeing, by the way.
use their eves for no other purpose

oes not m

'
i

woman prided herself on never missing anything.

har friends, She cmn sSpot your most

glued to the crease that you d!d not have time to iron out, or the rent you forgnt

to saw, You are morally certain she s
Don't have the eyes that ses not.
life.

It does pay, and a good round Aividend of persomal interest, added usofulness
and fnocreased knowledge to be observant. Train yoursell to it if you are lacklag

in this valuable faculty.—Phtladelphia

ing how soan the llst will lengthen.

———— . | It would be wicked—criminal, Kirk. If it
were in a better ewuse I'd say notilng.
Bu: what {s it all for—just money."

“Ilnt that's everything."

'“No, It lsn't!™

“It 48 to ma. Otherwisa it would mean

losing you. I must have it '
W . Chr "
Oh, Kirk, papa s worth ever so
not be many at first, but it s surpris- :nuch! e will take care of us.'

*Oh, that's timpossible,
anva mo a dependont.”
“I thought you wanted me so much.'
“Hut a beggar?"

“But he'!l make you something—find
‘ot something to do,”

You would no
on the streot train yourself to take o ‘

top at general effects, but note minute

If you
ou gQ th training at once for tie seeing |,

In a Quandary.

ean the eve critical

Too many women - e . ; . :

t to f1nd flaws in thelr nels ‘“”_;”““ Resldez, Vera, I couldn’t IYH co dis
Wt g P g e, oynl, It's more oven than the money

d . “Would that she aid!" say | _{sts more, 1'd be a cur to back out
hicaen deformity, hsr ayes now, What could be more treacherous,

are alway i

more ignominjous? As long as your

seeing the hole !n your stock!ing.
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father and Von Zedtwitz wish to go on,
don't vou see I have no dther course?’

“But talk It over with them. [xplain
it to them. I know they will listen to
yvou. Papa defers all the time tu your
judgment. You are the one person he
wonld vield to.”

“I simply couldn't.”

“Ol, Kirk, you could—you could!"

‘*Besides, we are more than half way
there, muoh more than half way. It
would he cowardly to turn tall now."

“And {f we meet more savages?’

‘“Fight them!"

“And I were hurt? Suppose I had
to have my foot cut off like poor §tn.n-
ley?"

‘“Next time I'll see that you're out of
harm's way. We'ra golng to armor one
of the cabins for vou and Mrs. Hlitch-
oook, and make certain that you both
stay there. It was frightful how you
exposed yourself to-day.'’

“I'd Kill You First!”

‘““And if the ship were carried?
know tha horrors that a woman is ex-
posed to? I thoull have thought that
that might have weighed with you.
‘Think of my"—

“Stop—Vera, stop!

“Is it not true?"

“No, I'a kill you first.™

“And If vou wers dead?

**Phoy’ve learned thelr lesson. They
won't touch us agaln, Zedtwits s posi-
tive of 1t."”

“He'd be positive of anything--to go
on,"

“No, no.”

“It's my first favor, The only thing
T've over asked of you—and you re-
fuma 1"

“1 hava to, Gond l{euvbn:', 1 have no
cholce!"

“Even wfter all I've gald?”’

“Oh, my darling, try and put yourself
in mv place! The disgrace of it—the
dislovalty! The decision must rest ab-
solutaly with your father.”

II"——-

You |

“Nothing can shake him. He's in-
credibly obstinate, His whole heart's
bound up wit, his wretched ship and
| his ehlldieh pride in it. You're just the

same. I count for nothing with elther
of youw.'

A Question of Honor,

‘““Thad isn't true.
honor.'*

“And what of
more?'

“Don’t put it like that!"

“But I do."

“Then I'm helpless.*

:'Yen or no, Kirk?'

“Oh. you know I can't|*”
" ?o t{mt'n the test of your love for
h: Well, I shaj plcad no longer, I

Ve some pride, too, and you have
trampled 1¢ under foot. It's a bitter

It's a question ef

love? 1Is that not

No, no, don't—that's all o

e ver!"
18 gently freed hersel?,

and | him
?eroro he could ren!lze the full .:Itnuﬂ-
i ance of thelr quarrel. Then he tof-

lowed her, beggin
4 & {noocheren
forg!veness, herently for her

‘ “There's nothing to forgive,'*
n a sad little voice "Yoti' sap-
% (L]
pointed me—that's all. I g
cared, Iirlk* e
“But I do, T ao!"

“I don't wish to talk about it any

she sadd

irt'nnrc. It's too Lieart-breaking. But it
| to-morrow  vou don‘t chang our
mind, I'll et

! never speak to you i)
With that she was gone, R

(To Be Continued.)

Icy.

[CK—TI started to plant a kiss on a
| Loston gir! one night.
i Tom—What kind of & plant
|wag 1t?
Irick—Why, it turned out to be g
cold storage plant,

It doean't pay whAatever your sphore in

HIS cut-out will develop the ar-
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Press,
tistic fancy of the youngk vm‘::(_
ing World's art pupils. We

By To So A’.len{'n it objects which sugeest & moat

| charming composition.
| The man on horseback has, perhaps,

\

| lost his way while he has been takink
| in the scenery about him, and has
| gtopped in the middle of the pretty road
to ask Dinah the way to some particu-
| lar point. ,
| 1 suppose there must ha a pond, .f'nr
[ there fs a Quck which seems 10 be swim-
| ming. HHowever, this may not be th:“
{nrb:mt which you concalye. T'r.a ':\nyt:.rl
| may be asking for a drink of v.'
and may be standing by un-o!d-.xmh-l
l!mmd well or—well, I won't rm,\' n..yi
| more. 1 leave it to the bright pup!ls of |
|
|
|
|
I
|
|

."\\l !

The Ryvening World's Art Clud (-L‘cur:l;
poso charming subiecis trn‘;n th .lvex'\'
well as all the !orn;er' dl‘:hg'nl 8 |
them by The Kvening World. ) .
Directions: Cut out all the ?b',oct.l-‘
carefully: then la them down ulon i
plece of white paper, 68 mohes'ln nilze{;
{ and pasta them down in the {o‘{r.n (:;nd
pleture Thon take your panciis
.'1““- iy a scena about them. Ba sure
to place the obincty in re\m&vct‘pro;:)xx;
tion, muaks your deawing Ui

l

|

| et i pul in an
i game. The

!

|

|

|

and al&o
15 1O <0y
maka it In

if you
proportion

“Tear not, falr one!

“Walt till that checked walst of yourn
| Eoes to the wash! It'll look flerce.”
“No, 'twont. 'Them's certified chocks.’;

ty's.
sacred ln my eyes!” = -

I'll be yer gnide to Mrs. O'I'laher-
Hardened rufflan though I be, a helpless wowman is
%% W ¥ D yrpven e "h"h”

Bhe—1'll compremlise by glvin' you the

sarroun linga. |

art sketch of a house which

18 to be cut out-—bo sure tn put it at

T A a disianta in vour ploture as would

bea too n:',.'.. 59 _‘-u‘l:un.x;l 'p.:th'l'q_‘xi:.s:u'

He—G-give me your ha-ha-hand! EFRO e LR Sl i e

wWhen
| retly ani appropriate title; tuen mall
in‘pw ‘“Chidren's ldicor of The Hvening
orids P Q. boxmmr@&

'‘Another Art Cut-Out for Young Readers

-



